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-A mirthful magazine iha.tMn&tii£ MOVIES to YOU! 

FIRST RgALNOVeiTV IN FUNNY 
ANIMAL COMICS! 

you've roared at moving' picture 
cor toons -now, for the first time ever, 
see them brought to life in the laugh- 
packed pages ot the funniest .most fasci- 
nating &ook in the history of comics! It's 
turned out by the very writers and 
artists who produce Hollywood's most 
h ilarious hits! And now uiey bring' the 
movies RIGHT INTO YOUR 
HOME! 




features char- 
acters suchas you've laughed atq n 
the screen- in rollicking- LAFF 
MOVIES that'll stretch you in the 
aisles! From cover to cover, its 
chocMul of the very type of mad, 
gay antics thai your theatre chary 
highprices for! Full of racy riotous roars —a laff 
a second guar anteed— and a host of sensational surprises that 
you'll NEVER forget! So remember— you don't have to go to the movies 
anymore to see the best in cartoon comics WE'RE BRIN6IN6 THE MOVIES 

TO you! 





ON ALL 
STANDS 
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AH, I KNOW f ILL BRUSH ME 
TEETH WITH SOME OF THAT 
STUFF, AN" THEN TRY ME 
MAGNETIC PERSONALITY 
ON THAT GROUCHY GOLPFISH.' 
JF HE SMILES BACK— 
k — , it WORKS! 
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J£VEN in their misery, the animals 
would have nothing to do with the 
kangaroo ! 

And they were miserable, for a great 
catastrophe had struck. That very 
morning, gamehunters had come, and 
with guns and fire, had herded all the 
animals into a large enclosure. They 
were prisoners ! 

All of them banded together ... ex- 
cept the kangaroo. This was because 
they had always laughed at this un- 
graceful beast who covered the ground 
in great leaps and jumps. They had 
mocked him without mercy when they 
were free. They still sneered at him, 
though they were in captivity. 

"They'll send us far away to live in 
cages!" cried a boar. 

"We'll never he free again!" said a 
tiger. 

"I am still King of the Beasts," roar- 
ed the lion. "J shall lead us all to safe- 
ty. My great strength will make splint- 
ers out of this fence that pens us in!" 

But, roar as he might, and tug as he 
might, the lion could not budge the 
strong fence that the gamehunters had 
built. The animals were more discour- 
aged than ever. 

"Just a moment!" said the elephant. 
"With my mighty tusks, I shall push 
the fence down and trample on it! 
Then we'll all run to freedom!" 

But, push as he might with hi6 ivory 
tusks, the elephant could not budge the 
sturdy fence. The animals were still 
prisoners! 

"Perhaps / can burrow under the 
fence!" said the anteater. "I shall dig 
a hole large enough so that we can 
all escape!" 

But, dig as he might, the hole kept 
refilling with earth and gravel and 



there wag no escape for the doomed 
beasts! 

As they all moaned and groaned 
despairingly, the kangaroo approached 
timidly and said, "Maybe / can help !" 

"You!" roared the lion, the elephant 
and the anteater. 

"You!" roared all the other beasts, 
scorning the kangaroo as they had al- 
ways done. 

"I can try!" the kangaroo gulped. # 
"If I fail, we will have lost nothing." 

He stepped away from the fence and 
drew a deep, deep breath. And then, 
with a mighty bound, he leaped into 
the air . . . high . . . higher . . . 'way, 
'way up into the air . . . and over the 
fence ! 

"He did it!" the crowd was awed. 
"Well, now that he's free, he* won't 
bother to save us. We've always made 
fun of him!" 

"Run to the north end of the en- 
closure!" shouted the kangaroo. "I've 
found the key that opens the lock on 
this fence. Hurry, while I open it!" 

The enclosure was open! All the 
animals streamed through, breathing 
freely again. "Find the gamehunters!" 
they shouted. "Run them out of the 
land!" 

Led by the bounding kangaroo, the 
beasts swooped down on the game- 
hunters, taking them by surprise. Roar- 
ing, they chased the hunters clear to 
the coast and onto the boats that would 
take them far, far away! 

Peace was restored once more. Once 
more, the animals were free to roam 
the open country. And they never for- 
got, for one moment, that they owed 
their freedom and happiness to the 
ungraceful kangaroo! 
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T the foot of the hazelnut tree, the 
" squirrels were working furiously. 
They were gathering the large, juicy 
nuts as fast as they could, to store in 
their pantries for winter eating. 

"Golly, there sure is a lot of work!" 
said one of the squirrels, mopping his 
brow. "Good thing everybody's help- 
ing!" 

"Not Frisky!" said another. "He's 
not doing anything!" 

"Hey, Frisky!" All the squirrels 
called the lazy fellow. "Come on and 
lend a hand! We need help!" 

Frisky Squirrel just waved his tail 
and laughed. "Why should I help 
you?" he demanded. "I'm not a squir- 
rel. I'm a bear!" And away he ran, as 
fast as he could. 

Down the road. Frisky saw a group 
of bears, all working as hard as they 
could, collecting honey-combs to store 
in their pantries. When they saw the 
idle fellow, all the bears called out, 
"Hey, Frisky! Come over and help us 
to collect honey. We need your help!" 

But Frisky Squirrel just waved his 
tail and laughed. "Why should I help 
you?" he jeered. "I'm not a bear. I'm 
a squirrel!" And away he frisked down 
the road, laughing and singing. 

When night fell, Frisky was tired 
of playing. He was beginning to feel 
the pangs of hunger, and he knew very 
well that you can't have much fun 
when you're hungry. 

"Boy, oh, boy!" Frisky licked his 
lips. "I can't wait to get some of those 
juicy hazelnuts they were gathering 
this morning." But Frisky soon suffer- 
ed an unhappy surprise! As he went * 
from door to door, asking piteously 
for some hazelnuts, he received the 
same answer. 



"What do you want hazelnuts for? 
You're not a squirrel! You're a bear. 1 " 

Or . . . "Aren't you the fellow who 
said he was a bear? Bears don't eat 
hazelnuts!" 

But Frisky wasn't joking! He was 
getting hungrier by the second, and he 
knew he had to have something to eat. 
Just then, he remembered the bears, 
and the large honeycombs they were ! 
gathering. So away he scampered to 
the homes of the bears, and Went from 
door to door, asking for a bit of honey. 
But here again, he was sadly disap- 
pointed. All the bears had the same 
thing to say. 

"Honey? What do you want with 
honey? You're a squirrel, not a bear!" 

Or . . . *7 always thought squirrels 
ate nuts! Why don't you ask your squir- 
rel friends for some?" 

Or . . . "Imagine a squirrel asking 
for honey! You must be joking!" 

As door after door was shut tight in 
his face and Frisky felt his hunger 
pangs growing stronger and stronger, 
the tears began to well up in his eyes 
and stream down his cheeks. 

"I thought I could get out of doing 
work by pretending," he sobbed, "but 
I hadn't planned on not eating! I guess 
I can't be a Mr. Nobody! If I want to 
enjoy the hazelnuts, I must help gather 
them!" 

And so, with this new idea, Frisky 
went right back to all the squirrels and 
apologized. "I'll do my share from now 
on, really I will!" he promised. 

"Now, that sounds like a real squir- 
rel talking!" they said. 

"My, these hazelnuts are delicious!" 
said Frisky. 
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]yiGHT had fallen on Little Town. 
The streets were dark and quiet, 
as Fancy Ferdie the Fox slipped silent- 
ly into a doorway and waited. Fancy 
Ferdie was up to no good, as usual. 
This time, he was planning to set a 
trap for some innocent passer-by. 

As he waited for a victim to pass, 
Fancy Ferdie thought of his plan. "I'll 
pretend to be a newcomer to town," 
he smiled craftily. "Then I'll say that 
I have no place to sleep. I can act real 
♦ sad and lonesome, and get invited to 
his house. Then, after he's sound 
asleep, / clean up . . . money, silver, 
jewelry — the works! It's much better 
than takin' the risk o' gettin' caught 
climbin' through a window!" 

At that moment, a pudgy figure 
rounded the corner. Fancy Ferdie 
could see the unsuspecting, innocent 
look on his victim's face. "A cinch!" 
he snapped. "This pig is made to be 
robbed by me!" 

The portly pig trotted past Ferdie, 
who cleared his throat and spoke in a 
mild voice. "Er ... I beg your pardon, 
but I wonder if you would be so kind 
as to help me?" 

"If I can, I'll be happy to!" the pig 
answered courteously. 

Fancy Ferdie fell into step with him. 
He could hardly keep from rubbing 
his hands together in glee. "I just got 
into Little Town," the wily fox said, 
"and there's no hotel room for me to 
sleep in. Is there a park where I can 
rest my weary bones? Perhaps I can 
last the night through, although my 
health is very delicate!" 

"Oh, you mustn't do that!" The 
genial pig was horrified. "Why, you 
might catch a cold! Why don't you 



just come along and be my guest?" 

Fancy Ferdie almost laughed aloud. 
This was working according to his 
plan, all right! He pretended to be un- 
certain, however, in order to fool the 
pig even more. 

"Oh, I wouldn't dream of coming 
to your house!" he said. "After all, 
we're strangers, you know, and . . ." 

"I assure you, sir, I can be trusted," 
the pig said, taking Fancy Ferdie by 
the arm. "Now come along with me 
and no more talk. As a matter of fact, 
I live right down this street!" 

"If you insist," Fancy Ferdie said. 
"Which house is it?" 

"This one, right here! 11 The hospit- 
able pig turned in at the door of a red 
brick building. "Won't you come in?" 

"Gladly!" Fancy Ferdie stepped 
into the hall, looked around . . » and 
yelped. "Yipe! I'm . . . I'm in the po- 
lice station!'* 

"What's more," added the smiling 
pig, "you are under arrest, Fancy Fer- 
die ! I, Detective Chubbins of the Little 
Town Police Force, hereby arrest you 
for housebreaking, burglary and high- 
way robbery!" 

The desperate fox tried to escape, 
but it was no use. He was surrounded 
on all sides by grim-looking policemen. 
"Oh, no you don't!" they snouted, seiz- 
ing him and leading him to a jail cell. 

"Good work, Detective Chubbins!" 
said the captain. *'But, tell me. How 
did you manage to lead him right into 
the station?" 

"Easy!" laughed the clever pig. 
"You see, I recognized him from that 
picture on the "wanted" poster! And 
all the time he thought he was fooling 
me . . . / was fooling him!" 
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ROCK AND 
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AND ROLL!" 

MY STOMACH 

GETS SQUEEZY 

UUST THINKING 

ABOUT BEING ON 

WATER AGAIN* 
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NOW, ME. MUVONI, VOU MUST TTSV 
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HOURS LATER- • 



-I PUFF- zi. PUFF r 
THANK GOOOHB&9 
He FINALLY StOPPEPf 
HE MUST HAVE DRIVEN IO 
MILES? •-- I MUST TRY TO 
GET IT WHILE HE'S IN THAT 
STORE! HERE'S HOPING HE 
HASN'T DISCOVERED IT 
YET! 
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IT'S A GOOD 
THING I GOT VI 

IT AWAY FROM > 

NATHANIEL WHEN 
1 DIC?! HE MUST'VE 

chewed it pLetnyf ' 

IT DOESN'T EVEN 
FIT NOW! 

THANK GOODNES5 
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®NCE MORE THE AMERICAN COMICS GROUP MAKES HISTORY- WITH NOT ONE, 
BUT TWO OF THE GREATEST BOOKS WHICH EVER HIT WE STANDS '!& PUBLIC DEMAND- 

mL 

ykuT- ■- NOVEL- A BLAZING BOMBSHEL L ! 
THRILL TO THE ROMANCE, GLAMOR AND BREATH- 
LESS EXCITEMENT OF AMERICA'S UNSUNG HEROES! 
SEE UNCLE SAM'S COUNTERSPIES AT GRIPS WITH 
SINISTER FOREIGN AGENTS- IN PAGES OUT OF 
REAL LIFE ITSELF! IT'S 'MUST'' READING 
FOR EVERY PATRIOT! 




7ke GREAT NEW MAGAZINE THAT DARES TO 
BE DIFFERENT'. YOU'VE NEVER SEEN ANOTHER 
LIKE WIS ONE f THE SWEETEST ROMANCES 
THIS SIDE OF HEAVEN -BUT THAT'S ONLY 
THE BEGINNING !! FOR THIS IS TRUE LOVE 
-THE KIND THAT CAN COME TO YOU f IT'S 
GRIPPING, PULSING — WITH EVERY HEART- 
THROB PACKING A PUNCH-ANDA SURPRISE! 
IT'S THE ONE LOVE MAGAZINE YOU'LL 
LOVE ! 
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• 13 INCH LIFELIKE 
DOLL 

• WASHABLE RUBBER 
WONDERSKIN 

• SHE DRINKS, WETS 
SLEEPS. COOS 

Every child's dream will come 
true with CUDDLES — sensa- 
tional 13 inch DRINK -AND- 
WET DOLL of washable rub- 
ber WONDERSKIN — the 
amazing new lifelike doll skin' 
SHE COOS delightfully when 
you squeeze her, when you 
hug her. Adorable CUDDLES 
has long wavy hair, sparkling 
blue eyes that open and close. 
She drinks from her bottle 
with rubber nipple (included) 
and then wets her diaper. You 
can bathe her— move her cud- 
dly arms, legs and head— make 
her walk, sleep and coo! SEND 
NO MONEY. (C.O.D., you 
pay postage. Remit with order, 
we pay postage.) 



simple, fast to. assemble or lake apart 

Colorful wood with 

metal track * Comes complete with 

Stands 28" high, 20" speed car 

wide and IS" deep 



It s a toy of nevcr-endintr fun this n»w csidai 
SFfctUWAY combines the most thrilling actit 
w.th creative building f„„. The whole family will 
the ZT , **".» v»«bl« speed car spins down I 
Jldl J " ,C '"' C - What a )°y for every 

SPEEDWAY 'a po,n * w,,h Pf ide "> '"e SPIRAL 

fcasy to follow, illustrated instructions 

T a on'!„ S i mp,e ond fast to assemble 
the SPIRAL SPEEDWAY, or take 
it apart. Hours of entertainment, 
indoors and out, can be had by 
young and old alike with this 
sturdy, inexpensive SPIRAL 
SPEEDWAY! 

SEND NO MONEr. R cm i t 
with order and we pay postage, 
— C.O.D. plus postage. 
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or motor car thai ihlfli 
, . And ,f you worn !„ !l0 p. k»o 
Bull on your brokoil If. lh, „ 
» o w.th oil of ,h. , om , (,„,„ 

l'.Jr"t: '"'•* , «'" »i"<l.hi.ld 
heodLchtil Comoi alr.ody 
EAl toy fcr Junior< ond £ 

£*""'**""" SEND N0 M ONEY 
"'" P<jy poitogo or C.O.D. 



INSIDE. 

CONTROLS* 
R— REVERSE 
N— ENGINE IDLES 
1— FORWARD SLOW 

3— FASTER 

• STEERING WHEEL 
CONTROL AND 

• BRAKE LEVER 
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East 8th Street Deph 185 n£!y"n. Y. 



59 East 8th Street Dept.,, 

Gentlemen: Pleose send me the following: 

Enclosed find: □ Check or M. O. 



D C. O. D. plus postage. 



D SPIRAL SPEEDWAY 
□ MOTOR CAR 



D GLORIOUS BLONDIE _2.98 Q CHEWING GUM 



-2.98 
-2.98 



,1.98 



NAME 



ADDRESS _, . City 




£V£RY60Dy LOVfS ME 
WOA/7 YOU? 
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• 13 Inches High 

• Lifelike Appearance 

• She Can Be Washed 

• She Has Moving Eyes 

S.n.S 1 ".' 5 "<"». '*« CUDDLY, HUG- 

5T ■ ' ov ?-'"e baby Gorgeous Blondie. 

She is 13" high and her soft, smooth body 

is of REAL RUBBER WONDERSKIN 

Every litile mother will want Blondie for 

her carnage. She's gol Blondie curls aplenty. 

nd they're thick and long just like real 

ir._ Blondie's hair can be put up in ribbons 

-. night and tuck her in bed and watch her 

long lashes sleepily close those big blue eyes 

- She rests soundly till her next day of 

tun. Every child will have the time of 

her life giving her bodv a bath and 

powdering her soft, baby RUBBER 

WONDERSKIN. She comes dressed in bright 
BIRTHDAY PARTY dtess. "u\° panties 
shoes and stockings. Wonderful, beautiful, 
amazirijt dolly is yours for this unbelievably 
low price SEND NO MONEY. Remit with 
order and we pay postage or order C.O.D. 
plus postage. 

$«V98 
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